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Clothiers, Hatters & Furnishers
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King.
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Boots & Shoes
177 and 179 Dearborn

Street,

Commercial Xiil'l Hank Hldg.,

cnicaao,, Illinois.
E. Z. BBODOWSKL

F. EIOLBASSA ft CO,

Real Estate.
113 Wot Division Shot,

temal&rta
ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON

ALL KINDS OP WORK.

12 Selden St., CHICAGO.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage and South
Park Taxes for the Year 1893

re now due and payable at my office, Northwoat Corner Monroe
Street and Michigan Avenue. By paying your taxes to tne lown
COLLECTOR It la a dlreot benefit to you, as TWO PER CENT, of all
such collections goea Into the Town Treasury, to be used solely'Ior
Town Expenses,

S. C. MILLER,
Collector Town of South Chicago,

OFFIOE.-- N. W. Cor. Monro 8t. & Michigan Av.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage and Lincoln
Park Taxes for the Year 1803

are now due and payable at my ofllce, No. 2B9 NORTH CLARK

STREET. By paying your taxes to the TOWN COLLECTOR it Is a
direct benefit to you, as TWO PER CENT, of all such collections goes

into the Town Treasury, to be used solely tor Town Expenses.

EMIL HOECHSTER,
Collector Town of North Chicago.

OFFICE.-25- 9, North Clark Street.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!
The State, County, Town, City, Drainage and West

Park Taxes for the Year 1893

are now due and payable at my office. By paying your
taxes to the TOWN COLLECTOR it is a direct benefit to
you, as TWO PER CENT, of all such collections goes into
the Town Treasury, to be used solely for Town Expenses.

JOSEPH KUTINA,
Collector Town of West Chicago.

OFFICE-I- 8I, 103, 165 W. Madison St.
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THE OHIO-A-Gr-- O EAGLE
THE BEA SOys.

ffonr bablclny In their crmlle new
Bcginnlnir to think nt "Wlint shall I do
the world to brighten mid beautify."
Tho Sprlug bnby llrM, said, "Let tue try."
So she put on a drcs of frclict areon,
With trimmings tin- - loveliest ever ecn
Trlmmlnns of ttillpo ntid hyacinths rnro
(tad trailing nrbtttus looped everywhere.

How perfectly henutlful," Summer until;
Dut wait till you see my dress of red

And darker ftreen with koIiIuii upots,
Trimmed with roses and pinks mid forget--

me-nots-

"Poohl" wild Autumn, "my dress will he
A more substantial one, you'll fee;
With skirt of finest mid yellowest whent,
A girdle ot grapes mid squash turban

neat."

Then Wlntercnmo silently tripping along
Chnuntlng softly it Christmas song,
In a pure white dress with Jewels spread,
Holding a basket of books on his head. ,

Poems nnd stories and pictures were thero
Of the Christ child, the yule log, of folk

lore rare,
1 am not In bright colors," he satd, with

a smile,
"But the long winter evenings my gifts

here beguile."
-- Helen Adelaide Kicker.

0WT JEflMK.
BY BESSIE MAY TOIlt.V.

And to think 1 I rcnlly hntod the
Idea of going. When Aunt Curollno's
letter cntno Inviting me, mnminn
thought It would bo rude if I did not
accept tho invitation, ns she ex-

pressed a sincere desire to coo me,
But, for my pnrt, I hud always heard
It wus tho dullest' pluco in Christen-
dom; nnd if it hadn't been that
mamma rcnlly insisted, I don't think
I would hnvo budged in that direc-
tion," Aunt Caroline's displeasure
notwithstanding.

But I went finally.
It was a queer little village. Tho

houses, trees everything seemed so
low, I mean, near to tho ground, ns
If all were young, but might grow
taller in time.

Aunt Caroline's house was tho
largest In town, except one that was
next door to it; nnd which was In
every point Its counterpart nnd fac-

simile The two houses were c :uctly
alike, and with only u brick wall
dividing them.

Even tho vines nnd roses on tho
front porch wcro alike, ns if each hod
been planned In exact slinllltudo ot
tho other.

Both houses wcro in tho suburbs
of the village, nnd both hud u pretty
lawn in front.

Aunt Cnrollno received mo cordially
enough; but I took to Aunt Jean at
once. I never did truly lovo Atiht
Caroline. Slio wus so tall and forbid-
ding. Nobody knew iter ago, but I
supposed it to be u long way Into CO.

Sho wns a typical old maid. Aunt
Jean, on tho contrary, was all that Is
sweet and lovable. Itathor short and

sweet and fair, with dimplesfilutnp, checks, nnd tho daintiest little
plump white hunds.

Thero was nothing so sweet ns
Aunt Jean's face, nnd nothing so snd.
Yes; Aunt Jean was an old maid,
too, but slio didn't iook it; for sno
was certainly tho gentlest, sweetest
crenturo In tho world.

It struck mo as somewhat singular
that nil tho windows nnd blinds on
tho sldo of the houso next its twin
sister wero Invariably drawn in or
pulled down ; and nolthcr my aunts
nor nnv of tho servants over men
tioned tho next-doo- r neighbor, or
seemed to bo in any way conscious
that thcro'Wns a houso on tho other
sldo of tho brick wall.

That thero wero Inmates to it I
knew, for I had seen pcoplo on tho
Dlazzus and lit the irarden, notably a
a very good-lookin- g young man.

Ono dny I boldly put tho question
to my aunts ns to tho nuino nnd con-

dition of our neighbors ; but I wns
silenced so peremptorily and unsatis-
factorily by Aunt Caroline, und saw
such a painful expression como to my
Aunt Jeun's fuco that I dared not
press tho subject further, yet deter-
mined to get ut tho bottom of tho
mystery, for it wns a mystery, by
some menns of my own making.

I disliked to question tho servnnts,
feeling a delicacy in so doing, but
bided my time until something should
turn un to unfold tho secret.

I had been thero about three weeks,
when ono day I took a book and went
down into tho orchard to rend. I wns
thrown upon my own resources for
entortninmont, outside my two aunts'
society. I really enjoyed chatting
with Aunt Jenn for, thus fnr, I lind
met nono of tho young pcoplo of tho
village, which I thought wns rather
strange.

Tho truth wns i round out inter
thnt my Aunt Caroline's sharp tongue
had mndo her unpopular ; and Aunt
Jean wns so snd und timid that it
was very seldom anybody over cnino
to the house,

Well, this particular morning I
took a book into the orchard, und
finding a very "shndlo nooke" where a
huge old elm tree stood right up
against tho wall, making a very
pleasnnt sent with n hnck to it, I
climbed upon the wall, and, dellc-lousl- y

ensconced in tho "shadlo
nooke," I gave myself up to tho
luxury of an Interesting story.

It wasn't a very romantic tiling to
do, If a natural one, but after a halt
hour or so I got drowsy nnd fell asleep
against tho old elm treo, and pres-
ently my book tumbled out of my
hand, nnd of eourso on tho wrong sldo
of tho wall. I woke with a start
first, to bless heaven that I had not
gone over mysolf, nnd then to con-

clude thnt it was n most distressing
piece of ill luck that my book should
be over in the enemy's yard nnd no
menns nt hand by which to got It
back. At this juncturo I had tho
breath taken out of mo by a stone
that enmo crashing through tho
branches within six Incites of my
head. I scrambled to my knees us
best I could in a kind of dazed fash-
ion, to seo tho good-lookin- g young
man not twenty yards awuy, stnnd- -

ing stockstlll nnd covered with non-fusio- n.

It truly Isn't a usual thing
In polite society for a young gentle-
man to throw stones at a young lady.
At first he was tongue-tie- d ; then ho
hurried on to beg a thousand pardons
tad to explain that he had only seen

my hend moving between the branches
mid thought it wns n cut. Mind
you, a cat. A yellow cnt, too, I sup-
pose, for my hair Is yellow. A cat,
he said, for which ho entertained n
most murderousnnllpathy n regular
rlbulder that had lit truth been dis-

turbing both our dreams nightly for
some time. Then wo began to laugh
nbottt it, und It wasn't long before ho
was on tho wall by my sldo nnd wo
wero chatting away like old cronies.

It was n llttlo improper, I admit,
but you know n starving mnn will
not likely rcfttso a dainty morsel
given him, nnd I wns reudy to dlo
from loneliness.

Well, nfter that tho old elm treo
got to bo n regular trystlng place,
und very soon but this is Aunt
Jean's romance, not mine.

Walter Fairfax was his name. Ho
hnd como to study mcdlclno with his
uncle, Dr. John Fulrfnx, tho owner,
nnd besides himself tho only occtt-pnnt- of

tho next door house. The
old gentleman, I Inferred from what
he said, hnd In a measure adopted
him.

After a irood while, with consider--
1 nble trepidation, 1 put iv few ques

tions to mm relative to tno icuu ex-

isting between tho two families, nnd
found thnt ho knew us llttlo nnd was
as curious about It as myself.

Wo soon began to comparo our-
selves to' tho Cupulots and Mon-
tagues; nnd he said If ho wns Romeo
I must be but thero I go again.

Well, It soon enmo to this, thnt
Walter loved mo and I loved Walter,
and wo admitted as much to each
other nnd hnd como to tho conclusion
thnt things couldn't goon in this un-

settled, unsatisfactory way. Walter
Insisted upon coming over nnd speak
ing to my aunts about It, and when
ho would tako no refusal I promised
to mention tho subject to my aunts
myself. It was a most absurd stato
of tilings, and I wus determined to
get ut the bottom of tho trouble. I
knew thnt for some reason any nllu-slo- n

mndo respecting our neighbor
was painful, really distressing to
Aunt Jeun, so I mndo up my mind to
unbosom myself ono afternoon when
Aunt Jenn had gone out by question-
ing Aunt Cnrollno regardless of con-

veniences. This I did. I went to
her room'nnd found her nlone. Aunt
Jean hud gono for a walk, and with-
out preamble I let it off.

You will not bellcvo mo when I tell
you tho old lady fainted outright.
Well, sho did; and such u time I
hope I will never have again. Hut I
got tho secret. It seemed thnt long
ugo, when they wcro young, Aunt
Jenn und tho old doctor over tho way
hnd been lovers, but thnt a few weeks
beforo tho marrlugo tho old fellow
hnd itist ciuletlv wulkcd oft und lilted
Aunt Jean, which almost broke her
heart ; nnd for no rhymo or renson
that anybody could see hnd, Indeed,
stayed olf until tho lust few years,
when he suddenly enmo buck ono dny,
nnd hud been nt homo ever since, for
which Aunt Cnrollno hud sworn a
vendetta against him und every to

connection of his.
Of course It wns very bnd for him',

nnd I felt very Indignant, but I could
not help It, nor yet could Walter; so
when Aunt Cnrollno quietly forbiido
mo ever to speak to Walter again I
simply told her I could not und I
would not make any such promise
She seemed to regard my loyalty to
Walter ns tho most unprecedented
Ingratitude und bnd faith on my part,
nnd told mo plainly that sho would
wrlto ut onco to muiiimn to explain,
nnd unon receipt of mnuunu's letter
I wns to puck up und put out for
home.

Of eourso I went straight to
Wnlter, waiting at tho old trystlng-tre- o,

nnd wept away my wrath und
indignation in ltis comforting arms.
Ho consoled mo by saying that ho
would como to my home to sco mum- -
ma about it, ana felt suro thai no
could niuko it plain to her that ho
wus in no way uccountnblo for what
his uncle might have done. Ho said
also that in three mouths ho would bo
21, when ho would como into somo
property of his own und who would
think this wus Aunt Jean's romanco?

Aunt Cnrollno utter this kept such
n sharp cyo on mo that It wus almost
Impossible ever to get a meeting with
Walter. But wo wrote letters every
dny nnd put them Into a crnck in tho
wnll, which mndo a nlco llttlo

But tho days sped by and mamma's
letter cume. I did not think It was
In mitniina to bo so cruel nnd hard-
hearted. Thero is no uso to tell you
all sho said. It wns what Aunt Car-

oline wanted her to say, and It meant
thnt I wns nover ngaln to hnvo any-
thing to do with Wulter, nnd sho
snld I wns to como straight homo. Of
eourso all this wus kept from Aunt
Jenn, but I hnd tho greatest mind to
tell. Tho only thing thnt restrained
mo was thnt I hated so to montlon
the subject to her, hated so tho idea
of hurting her.

It wns tho nftemoon beforo tho dny
on which I wns to bo shipped homo
In dlsgnco, when I wnlked out qui-

etly right beforo Aunt Cnrollno's
eves and went down into tho orchard
to moot Wnlter. Why sho didn't
follow I enn't sco. I guess I looked
so snd sho wns nfrnld to Intlumo mo
any further.

When I got to tno eim treo 1 wns
surprised to find that Walter was not
thero. I waited owhllo nnd still ho
didn't como, so I went to tho wall
postofilco to sco If ho hnd put lii a
lottor. At first I didn't notlco any-
thing, but ufter n whllo I saw wlint
seemed to bo a noto poked down into
a crack in tho broken bricks, nlmost
out of sight nnd reach. I tugged nt
It a while, und whon I did bring it to
liuht. I found It to ho un old, faded,
yellow letter that looked Uko It might
bo n half century old, and to my to

Btirprlso li was addressed In a
uig, manly mum to my audi; uean.
Kyldently this postollleo was not en-

tirely our own. Wulter camo whllo
I wns gazing nt tho lottor, climbed
over tho wnll nnd wns by my sldo
beforo I was nwnro of his approach,

He took tho letter, scrutinized It,
turned It over, us If ho could read
through tho thick envolopo, rend nnd
reread tho address, and all at onco

wo both got tho Idea together. Wo
gazed Into cueh other's oyes.

"Bess, Btippose ? It might bo

"I know it!" I said conclusively.
"There's not a doubt about It. Wal-
ter, don't you budge from horo until
I come back," and I walked straight

bnek Into
Jean's room

tho house nnd to Aunt
nnd delivered her tho

letter.
Dear Aunt Jean. At tho first sight

of tho handwriting sho fell
llko an nspen leaf, nnd well, when I
went back to Walter I carried un
answer to thnt letter. I don't know
wlint it wns ; not much, I know, only
a few words; but Wulter took them
to tho old gentleman, and

Aunt Cnrollno hnd to go to bed. It
was too much for her to tnko In nil
nt once, so she didn't see wlint Wnlter
und I did. Sho didn't sco the big
blessed old Dr. Fulrfnx wnlk straight
into tho sitting-roo- where Aunt
Jean wns, nnd tnko her Into his
strong nrms right thero beforo us.
No. And sho didn't seo tho light In
dear Aunt Jean's pretty blue eyes,
nnd tho sweetest blush In her pretty
soft checks. Yes; thnt wns tho
trouble tho letter thnt never came.
Two proud, loving hearts kept apart
all thoso years.

Tho window blinds are not kept
down now, but there is n little gato
between the two yards and a wcll-murk- cd

path. Thero aro- - vines
climbing on both sides of tho wall,
clasping nnd kissing It In a most lov
ing insmon.

And If this Is really Aunt Jean's
romnnco I think I might odd that I
did not go homo qulto bo soon ns ex-

pected, nnd I hopo you will excuse
my saying thnt Walter has a good
prnctlco now, nnd wo nro going to bo
married in the full, nnd live in tho
very door, little, old, pokey village
that I hated so at first. Detroit
Frco Press.

A WATER-SPOU- T IN THE WAY.

Narrow sans
Wtst Indies.

In tha

From nn nrtlclo in Scrlbner ("On
Piratical Seas") which describes a
merchant's voyages to tho Wo
Indies wo mnko this extract:

Wo perceived to tho right of us tlu
dark clouds In motion at a great dis-

tance, nnd under them a peculiarly
formed pyramid which seemed to
connect tho clouds and tho ocean.
During tho spneo of nearly half an
hour It approached nearer and nearer
toward us, In a direction precisely in
a lino across our vessel. This was a
water-spo- ut of tho largest class, and
caused muck apprehension for our
safety. I oven heard our oldest sai-
lor, Hugh, who wns at tho helm,
mnko uso of tho following expression,,
whllo tho tobacco-juic- e wns trickling
from tho corners of his mouth: "I
hnvo seen many a water-spou- t, but
I'll bo blowed If I oversaw ono coming
so straight on board as this."

During this half-ho- wo still re-

mained in a perfect culm, tho water
spout bringing the wind along with it.
Wo did not spend our time In Idlo
conjecture, but endeavored If possi-
ble to avert tho impending calamity.
It hud been stated that a sudden con-
cussion of tho air would break tho
connection of water between tho
cloud nnd tho sen, nnd so dispcrso
tho descending column beforo it
reached n solid 'obstacle. I hnd n
large fowllng-plcc- o on board which I
determined to loud nnd dlschurgo re-

peatedly In tho direction of tho water-
spout nt tho proper time. Unfortu-
nately, however, my powder wus in
my largo trunk, stowed awuy between
decks in such a manner that every
effort to get ut it failed, nnd I lost
tho opportunity to test tho cfllcncy
of this experiment. At length the
moment of our trial drew near. Tho
water-sno- ut passed across us n few
yards ahead of our bows, und wns
rent asunder by our jib-boo- so
that tho great weight of tho water

on tho --Never-1 out,"
tho concussion

created by tho bursting so closo upon
us wns so grcnt, thnt our vessel went
spinning around for somo minutes
llko n block in n boiling kettle, und
wo wcro completely Immersed in a
spray of water and a blast of wind,

Face Painting Among Indians.

Thero Is n romurkublo paucity of
Information' on tho subject of fuco
painting in tho books that purport to
tell ot the manners nnd customs of
Indians. Whllo its origin has been
lost In tho mist of ages, thero Is notn
lino or mark painted on un Indian's
fuco but has a meaning, full nnd
complete. Not only is this truo, but
tho mnrks nro unchangeable and con
stant in tribo from generation to
generation, and nro laid on with ut-
most exactness und grcntest of care.
Tho markings nro ot kinds, tribal
nnd individual. All tribes hnvo pe-

culiar markings for war paint, or for
any ceromony Unit is to bo perform-
ed, nnd when an Indian has finished
tho tribal decoration plnccs his
own.prlvato mark in u conspicuous
plnco. This Is his family totem or
its representative.

Whon I wns with tho Sioux it wns
fortuno to tho ceremonies

attendant upon tho application ot
wnr pnlnt. A band of Crows had
driven off a number of horses of tho
Sioux, and tho Teton chief decided
that it for retaliation. Tho
men who wcro to tnko pnrt in tho raid
nssomblcd about tho and Bang
nnd danced until Into In tho night.
A largo amount of red ochro hud beon
obtained from tho ferruginous clay of
tho bad hinds, nnd nfter this wns
mixed to a proper consistency tho
chief dipped n qunntlty with his loft
hand nnd carefully smeared his fuco
with It from his eyes down, smooth
ing It evenly nil over tho lower pnrt
of the fuco, leaving tho forehead un-

touched. As ho did this bowed to
tho firo nnd snld : "As tho firo bus no
inovey, so should wo hnvo none."

Ono by ono tho wurrlors stepped up
und went through this ceremony, and
then tho chief placed a small patch
of mud under ouch eye, suylng: "My
llttlo graiulfnthor is vory tinngcraus
ns ho makes his attempts. Vory
closo do I stnnd ns I go to tho at-

tack." Tho "llttlo grandfather"
means a young buffalo bull, which
tho Totons bollovo to hnvo boon tho
original progonntor of tho tribo.
When tho buffalo enters into u fight
ho gores tho enrth nnd gots mud on
Ills cheeks. Following tho chief
again, tho other members of the party
put tho patch of on their cheeks,
repenting tho formula, and then each
mun took from his prlvnto paint
pottoh a of charcoal and painted
his Individual totem sign on his
Whon this wus dono all wcro rcudy

the battle, Globe-Democra- t.

CAUGHT WITH FISHHOOKS.

Clean Capture of San Franolsoo
Pickpocket.

A remarkable story camo to light
yesterday regarding an experience on
Monday night of Charles Osbnrtic, tho
mining man of Shasta county, with
a pickpocket, In which ho camo off
Immeasurably best. Osborne has
just sailed for South Africa. Tho
story Is so unusual as to seem hardly
credible, but Is vouched for In a way
to carry belief.

Osborne arrived hero sovcrnl weeks
ago. Ho Is one of tho best known
mining men In California, having
mined for years in tho north. Ilo
was tho discoverer of tho Gladstones
gold mine. French Gulch, which ho
sold for $.0,000. As ho wns on his
why to Johnnneshiirg to tnko charge
ot somo mines and did notknowwhen
ho would get buck, ho spent somo
time hero seeing the sights nnd tak-
ing his ease prepnrntory to stnrtlng.
Wlillo hero ho sent to Krdding for
$1,000, which ho received b express.
Much of this money ho cnrrlcd on his
person, for Osborne is n big, stalwart
man, who has been about tho world,
and Is not nfrald.

Ono night over a week ago, when
ho und his friend. Petty, wero out
seeing tho sights, n light-fingere- d

man touched him for two twcnty-dol-l- nr

gold pieces, which ho hnd in one
of his trousers pockets. This wns b
surprlso to Osborne, nnd set him to
thinking. Ho hnd never hnd any-
thing like that happen before, nnd ho
wus very much annoyed. Ho snld
nothing about It nt tho time, how-
ever, but set to work devising a plan
for thwarting any similar in
future.

In a dim way ho recollected thnt
he thought somo one hud put n hand
In his pocket on tho night he lost tho
coin. Osborne, ns Is customary
among many mining men, wear sub-
stantial corduroy clothes, nnd these
nro equipped with uuusunlly strong
pockets. In tho right pocket ot his
trousers, therefore, ho skillfully ar-
ranged half n dozen big fishhooks,
each carefully fastened to Its place,
and in such a way that they would
offer no resistance to a hund while
being Inserted, but tho hand would
bo grasped by tho barbs whllo being
withdrawn. Any one of tho hooks
would hold n ten-pou- salmon.

Thus equipped Osborno again
started forth. At the corner of Cal-

ifornia nnd Kenrny streets n fuklr
wus bllthesomely expatiating about
his wares,' und the mining mnn
stopped to hear wlint ho hud to say.
Desirous ot testing his Invention, ho
jingled two or three $20 pieces cure-lessl- y

in slisht. und then dropped n
couple of them In sight of tho yawn- -

Imr maw below tho lish hooks, then
ho leaned back nnd beeumo ubsorbed
In the street-corn- er oratory. In a
few moments, "tiro enough, ho felt a
hund going down pocket. It
moved slowly nnd curcfully, but every
time the fakir snld anything to muko
tho crowd laugh it went down with
more confidence, l'retty soon Mr.
Osborne felt that ho hud a mnn at. his
elbow who was doing somo deep
thinking., Ho knew this by thoeoni-motio- u

that hnd taken place in his
pocket. said nothing, but ho
knew something was going to hap- -

pen. It did, when u voice said :

" mlutor! 1'vn irnt. mv hnntl
in your pocket I"

" What have you got hand in
pocket for?" said Osborne, cheer-

fully. " Why don't you tako It out?"
"I can't: It's caught," said the

man, looking up and turning pule.
" Well, come right down here to n

policeman. Ho will help you tako It
fell tho sttrineo of sen. replied the mining mun, una
thcless, nnd turmoil ' ho moved oil us ho spoke, tho thief

tho

two

ho

my witness

called

firo

ho

mud

bit
fuco.

fM

uccldcnt

his

He

Km- -

your
my

being forced to trot along by tho sldo
of his captor.

"Oli, 1 didn't get nny money. ior
heaven's suko let mo go I" cried tho
thief.

Osborno did not enro anything
about imprisoning tho fellow and
punishing him further. Ho declared
ho would not have minded It a bit If
lie had lost the additional gold pieces.
All ho wanted was to seo if his trap
would work. So ho released tho fel-

low and let him go. Ho Immediately
ran away, und Osborno returned to
his hotel, followed by several people.
II. It. Bemlsand others examined tho
fishhook-guarde- d pocket. It had con-

siderable blood In It from tho hand ot
tho would-b- o thief. San Francisco
Chronicle.

HUNTING WITH THE CHETAH.

An Indian Snort More Than
Thousand Years Old.

Two

Tho Century contains nn nrtlclo on
"Hunting with tho Chotnh," a sport
which has been known fnr more than
2,000 years. It Is still sometimes
practised In India.

Tho chetah, commonly known as
tho hunting leopard, Is taken, bound
in a wagon, to tho sceno of tho sport,
When his prey is sighted and tho
wagon has neon brought sufficiently
near, tho animal Is loosed from his
bonds, Tho following is an extract
from tho Century nrtlclo:

In a fow minutes, that to our anx-
ious minds soomed interminable, wo
managed to diminish tho dlstunco to
tho requlslto point, und ngiiln tho
straps wero liberated. Tho hood wns
thon slipped from tho chotnh's head.
Ho saw tho nnlmiils ut onco ; his body
quivered ull over with excltemont,
tho tall straightened, und tho buckles
on his shoulders stood erect, whllo
his eyes gleamed, und ho strained at
tho cord, which was hold short. In
a second It wus unfastened, thero wus
n yellow streak in tho air, and the
chetah wns crouching low somo yards
away. In this position, and taking
advautago of a certain uuevonucss of
tho ground which gavo him cover, ho
stealthily crept forward toward u
buck thnt wns feeding somo dlstunco
away from the others, hiuiuouiy tuts
'autelopo saw or scouted his enemy,
for ho was olf llko tho wind. Ho was,
liowovor, too late; tho chotnh had
boon too quick for him. All thero
was to bo seen was a flash, as tho

rush was made. This move-
ment of tho chetah Is said to bo, for
tlio timo It lasts, tho quickest thing
in tho animal world, fur surpassing
tho speed of a race-hors- e. Certainly
it surprised all of us, who wero In-

tently watching tho details of tho
scene being enacted in our vlow. Tho
paco wus so marvelously greut that tho
chotnh actually sprung pust tho buck,
although by this time the terrified

animal was fairly stretched out at
panic speed. This, overshoot lug tho
mark by the diet ah' had tho effect of
driving the antelope, which sworvoO
olf Immediately from his lino, into
running round In a elrclo, with tho,
chetah on the outside.

Tho tongas wero galloped up, and
tho excitement of the occupants can
hardly he described. In my eager-
ness to see tho finish, I jumped off
nnd took to running, but tho hunt
was soon over, for beforo I could get
quite Up, the chetah got close to tho
buck, and with u spring nt his
hnunches, brought him to the ground.
The leopard then suddenly released
lild hold, und sprang ut his victim's
throat, throwing his prey over on Hi
back, whero it wns held when wo ar-
rived .it tho spot. Tho chetah wns
then crouching low, sucking tho blood
from tho jugular vein, whllo tennc-lous- ly

clinging with his mouth to
throat. The buck gnre-onl- y

a few spasmodic jerks and ap-
peared to bo dead, though probably
not so In reality, but only parnlyzod
.by fear. Ono of tho men stooped
down nnd plunged a knife into the
buck's nock closo to tho spot whon
tho chetah still held fast. This coup
dc flracc not only terminated the poor
thing's existence, hut caused tho
blood to flow freely, which ono
of tho men proceeded to catch Its
n largo wooden howl with a long
handle, that he had brought for tho
purpose. When this wus full, tho
hood was thrust over the chotuh's
eyes, his fetters were replaced, and
ho wns ultimately Induced to let go-
lds hold of the antelope by the bowl
of steaming hot blood being slipped
under his nose. Into this dainty T-
oward for his trouble ho at onco
plunged his hend, und with ferocious
eagerness hipped up the whole of it..

Ticket Cancelling.

Tho exigencies of railway pt.ssengor
truffle hnvo led to tho Invention of
most ingenious machines fnr the can-

cellation, dating and registering of
tickets. In one machine, designed for
turning out tickets rapidly for street
railways, ferries, etc., the individual
tickets In n largo roll of paper of d

width and thickness urc di-

vided from one another by u perfora-
tion and a pair of notches, which nro
also used for maintaining tho regis-
tering during printing. Tho strip of
paper then passes over it series of
wheels, which regulate the frlctlonal
tension, to the printing cylinder,
from whence It Is turned ready for
use, says the Pittsburg Dispatch.

In other machines tickets. cun
consecutively from ono to

any given number. For Instance, there
Is a special "ticket holder nnd regis
ter," by which a wen of tickets can
bo cut up nnd dated, each ticket be-

ing counted nnd marked us It Is being
withdrawn, to prevent fraud. Tho
tape Is drawn through feed rollors,
by turning a handle, and passed be-

tween a printing cylinder und ti bed
cylinder. Upon the printing cylin-
der Is u knife which cuts oft tho
tickets ns It delivers them through a
slot. A counting device Is geared to
tho printing cylinder, nnd keeps a
register of the operation. It Is en-
closed in a case, which Is normally
closed by a locked door. By the uso
of this muehlnu all troublesome
counting of this stock of tickets is
avoided, while dishonest officials find
an exact account kept against them.

, Promoting Ingenuity.

It mny not be generally known,
snys tho Hallway llevlew, t hut Messra.
Denny grant to tho workmen In tliolr
shipbuilding yard ut Dumbarton it
sum of money for suggestions for

In plant, etc., likely to
facilltuto or cheapen production,
During tho year past fifty-fcve- n hbw
improvements hnvo been conMdorod,
and of this number thirty-eigh- t- hnvo
been successful, fifteen rejected, nnd
four postponed. Tho total sum ex-
pended during tho year wns 720; of
this sum $180 wus paid in ordinary-award- s

nnd O In premiums. Tha
number of awards and the amount of
money expanded nro not only much
greater than those of last year, but
aro tho third highest in any year since
tho schemo was started. Fully twa-thlr- ds

of the total number of claims
received wero successful, ns against
an nverago of fifty-tw- o per cent, for
the fourteen years tho scheme has-bee-

In operation. Tho workmon in
tho Iron department havo this your-succeede-

for tho first timo in send-
ing In more claims than Uioj-- o of any
other dopnrtitient, whllo tho cloctri-e- ul

dopurt incut bus been successful
nbovo all others, conMdering thw
number of workmen connected with
the brunch. Slneo tho Introduction
of tho scheme, i'iO'2 claims have been
received, SilH being Micccrnful and
289 rejected. Tho total sum expend-
ed is $7,-100- , of which $,"1,170 wnts paid
In rownrds und $2,2110 paid in premi-
ums. Tho sum of $1,810 has been
gained by eighteen claimants.

Couldn't Swallow the String.

A woman went Into a jewelry
storo in New York and asked to seo
somo diamond rings, As rn
looking at them sho directed tho
clerk's attention another way for a
moment, and popped ono of tho rings
into her mouth. Sim did not notice
beforehand that the ring hud ti tng
attached to It by a long string, and
whon tho clerk turned to her, ho win
surprised to see the tag hanging out
of her mouth by the string, which sho
was making the most extraordinary
faces In her efforts to swallow. The
string had gotten tangled in her front
teeth, and refused to go either wy.
Tho clerk disentangled It for her, mid
also disentangled several pocket bookp.
which were found In her pocket
Now Orleans Picayune

A Wealthy Church.

Tho Pittsburg Catholic says that
tho Orthodox Church of Itiissia Is so
wealthy thai It could easily cancel
tho national debt of Itusslu, which
amounts to one thousand million
dollars, and hardly feel It, Its ways
of getting this wealth aro unlquu.
Ono Is the sale of consecrated wax
candles. For example, the cathedral
of Kiisim, In St. Petersburg, sold
during the hist F.astcr season more
than 1111,000 of these consecrated


